A Substitute for Tea.

> are-now on the market as a substitute for tea the
es of a plant Niebuhr described in i775. The plant
Catha edulis, or Arabian tea; cultivated on the East
n coast from Abyssinia to Natal, in the Nile Valley,
Arabia. The leaves are called by the natives “kat.”

THIS is the annjversary of the suicide in

Crown Prince Rudolph of Austria” at Meyerling, a
shooting lodge. Maric Vetsera, a beautiful girl, was found
deld?vilhhim. The reason for the suicide has beén an
historical mystery, and volumes have been written about it.

of he |

By Ann Lisle.
CHAPTER LXXVIii—(Oomntinucd)
“S.\\'. that father of yours is

L]

-e

one gesd old scout for fair!
1 like lhlm—Ilike him fOne™

Meclared Jim as we walked along
relowly. “But, honey-girl please
alon't fusE over me so before him, or
’ht'il think you married a husband
Wwut of u bargain basemenl rummage
pale”

¥ “l won't, dear,” I promised hap-

@lly. “But now that we're alone-—

Tesz up—wasn't the first day pretty

$hard on youp”

- Nerrers @ Wonder,

A “"Well,' I hatel the morning—and
he desk where 1 spent it, all right,
ut Norreys is a wonder, and when

she took me glong to one of “the

woolen milla I sort of came (o

PWish he could use me for buying.

and get anolher chap for this

*vlooming desk job. 1 don't like the

wonfinement.”

“But you do liké the hundred &
weels, don't you, dear?”

& "Oh, I'll do for the present. But,

of course, it isn't big money, Anne.

sMighty few salaried jobs give a

man real money,” returned Jim

lessly,

“it’s enough Tor me, dear. I think
you've ‘come back' wonderfully.”

B "Well, 1 will—'come back'—all
ht, and before long 1°ll show my
incess What money is. Well, here

gwe are, chilfld—and there's that little
we car walting.™

£ 80 we joined Father Andrew and
vvy, clinging to him for all the

rid like a daughter, and the four

@f us went into the Rochambeau.
AS FPhoebe held out her hands—

Both of them—with shy ecagerness
ather's eves fixed them=eslves on
er little hand where lay the circiet

©! diamonds be had given my moth-

ar. ‘And then in pumzled wonder his

Payes went from Evelyn to Phosbe.

,-Anbe's father! Oh, I am so glad to

~meel you!™ cried Phoebs, coloring

wsoftly as she spoke.

. “Pleassd to make your scqumint-

Sance, Misa.” Father Andrew replled

A little awkwardly. -

I understand just how troubled
#his honest soul myst be. Evvy had
JEiven Eim every reason to belleve
*that she was Neal's sweetheart. So

gwhet was the other girl doing with

‘the ring he had given Neal's moth-
ser?
= Bhy little Phoebe froege under his
‘(.EI evas. She had seen them rest
her ring. Undoubtedly Nezl had
told her that this was his mother's
Betrothal ring and In his father's'
ldness there was nothing for
ﬁioeb& to read but grave disap-
roval As we went across the
_Jobby “to meet Virginia, Phoebe
#8lung to me—wordless, frightened.
. And Evvy stayed cloze at Father
“Andrew’s side, fairly flaunting her
gfriendliness with him.

Virginia treated his father grs-
‘!oualy enough, but to Evwvy, Vir-
‘lntn weas fce. What she thought
of me for permitting this encounter
# could guvess. Stiil. for the time,
_Pather Andrew's geniality promised

o thaw jce and freexing tempera-
yres,

“Now Jet's get a fine table where
fwe can see all the folks and show
surselves off to 'em, too,” he sald,

eartily, ith the truly American
*umor that pokes fun siyly at it-
self. “Then we'll order the bang-
fip supper I was teliing you sbout,
Miss Mason—oyster stew and cold
“boiled ham andv greens and all the

immings."

“Don't forget the apple
flaughed Evelyn impishly.

But when it came to the aetual
fnrderim; of the dinner, father
sturned 1o Jim with the intate sweet-
"ness that is sometimes better than
bmera “manners.”

“San—you know what your sis-
fiers like. So you order the repast,
;nnd if you give us plenty of oysters
and soup and chicken and vegela-
hle=, Miss Mason and I won't «om-
plein at all. But this {2 a hungrz
“man's dinner and father's Ifirst
party, =0 be real lavish™
*" Then, while Jim was busy with
the dinner cards, father turned and
spoke gently—almost pleadingly—
*shether to Phoebe or Evvy I
soouldn’t tell:

“T'd like to drink my boy's health.

sauce,”

ADVICE TO THE

LOVELORN

By BEATFRIX FAIRFAX.
How 8hall He Court Her?

.DEAR MISS FATRFAX:

There s & young ghl in my
"neighborhood of whom I am very
+fond. 1 am =ure she thinks wvery

well of me, though we never make
appointments,
Now, 1 am a high school student.

She is seventeen and in busineas,
T am slightly younger than she
For the gimple reason that she
goes 1o busineszs and = a bit older
.J hesitate to g0 oul with her oc-
caxionally, 1 know her parcents
and they think very well of me,
‘1 realize 1 am very young, but in
the little spare time that [ pos-
geus 1 couldn't enjoy mysell wvory
much in her company. Would
vyou advise me as to how 1 can
;nais.t- known my state of mind to
bher? GRATEFUL.
There (= mo repson why you
should be self-conzcious abont thia
smull maticr of age. If you feel
that this girl and yourself could
have a pleasant friendship. Think
of some excuss for conzulting her,

sach as might be afforded hi her

work, and ask permisslon the next
time von ses her to come in and
tallk to her about it That might

be a little easier than to approach
her formally, though T am sure she
wigl welcome you in any case.

MISS FAIRFAX

I am twenty-two years aold and
about to gt married Everything a
all right with me save my passion
for pumbling. I have tried to »stop,
but find it imposaxible It is bringing
me lots of troubile 1 try to keey
away, but something In me makes me
ANXIOUS

DEAR

{ play

You muxt be your own best (riend
in a matier of this sort. No one
“size can veaily help you. If you
truly Jeve the girl you ‘are te

Smarry “and if yvou desire serlousiy”

Jenough Lo give up your bad hahit,
*xou- can surely do so. It is hal-
wishés that do ‘Dot bring fruis

en a Girl Marries

I take it sou folks are all ht
friends mand wish bhim well. LE 4
Lhere's any Neal has hurt—I hops
they'll forgive him mow—and join
me In hoping my boy makes a line
soldler.” )

It was Virginia who replied—and
graciously, too.

“Mr. Hyland, there's none of us
who doesn't wish Neal the best of
Juck. There's some sweet cider horn
that would be splendid, If you'll let
me suggest 1t——*

“You do me proud, madame,” re-
plied Father Andrew with the firie,
old-fashioned courtcsy that makes
me proud of him even when he's
saying “ain't" and using the wrong

knife or fork. “And cider's the
tipple I'm most at home with.”
We drank the toast standing .As

Phosbe lifted her glass the hand

that bore the circlet shook, and the -

ember liguld spilled down the front
of her pretty blue georgelte dress.
She 1ifted miserable eyes to Vir-
Einin—and Virginia, leaning for-
ward, her eyes marrowing tomsely,
looked hard at Phoebe's hand. But
she sald nothing.

Evelvn's eyes Tollowed Virginia's.
1 would have glven & great deal to
read t expression hiddem behind
her lowered lids.

A Sad Mistake.

After that the dinner progressed
smoothly enough, wuntil auddeglr
Father Andrew, leaning scross the
table, addresgad Virginla, for whom.
he seeméed 1o have a grave regard
and respect. In each ‘hand he had
an implement of entin;:-—a knife

clutched in one, in the other a fork.
Virginia returmed his regard pleas-
antly enough—but I wondered if
she was too much of a snob to see
how wonderfully fine and true my
dear adoptad father was.

“Mrs. Dalton, you've been living

to us.

A Story of
Early Wedded Life

here quite & while, I take It- think
I'd like it for a fow days?™ Father
Afdrew asked, “Thiok an old coun-
tryman would be in place here?®

wonsense, father,” Jim forestail-
ed Virginia's reply. “You're coming
There's Neals empty bed—Just
crying to you to occupy it

“No, 1 sin't, Jim, Birds in their
nests don't want any foreign fowl
roosting with them., You're mar-
ried. too, Mrs. Daltdh—now Yyuu
want to make this brother of yours
realize that young beginners don't
do well to take in t90 many gues's
—even the In-lawe. If you and your
husband had started that way you'd
have come a cropper sure—wouldn’t
you?

Virginia'as face paled. ‘

“1 sometimes think Jim and Anne
have too many ‘inlaws’ as vou call
them.” she said amoothly. “I'm suras
you,  can get room here. And to
save us both the embarrassment «f
heating him mentioned again,
please let me inform you that my
husband and T—did—er—come a

cropper. Now—if you'll excuse me
—TI've an important theater #n-
gagement, and ¥1l have to run
Come. Phoebe.”

They =aid their brief good-bye.
Then Jim rose to escort them Lo
their taxi. and as Father Andrew

gazed after their reireating fgures
he muttered gadly:

“Barbara-Anne. I'm afraid you've
got too many folks for your in-laws
all righty. And I'm not so sure
I've dome. you any good with yonr
husband’s family.” «

“Anybody who knew gold from
tinsel would value you, Father An-
drew, dear.,” I declared.

Then Evvy, leaning up close
him, purred innocently:

“How would youJdike to have two
of your chiidren married into that
nice, cordial, loving atmosphere®™”

(Te Be Coatinued.)
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For the Business Woman

By ELEANOR GILBERT

0O many miscellaneous ques-
tions come to me Imposasiblec
to answer publicly that per-
hape it would B> helpful to

some readers to be informed of the
wcope of this columns., Questions
on &ll sorts of subjects come to me

—from demsands for & new Jjob to
pathetic pleas for advice on matri-
monial problems. Anpd, of course,
criticisms almost without excep-
tion come slyly cloaked In anonym-
ity:

Now, 1 am always glad to answer
any question asroused by an article,
or any criticiam, provided th2 lstter
bears a eignature and address

Any question. relating to busi-
ness will be answered. If I am not

- in possession of the Information

vou desire, it {s usually possible to
supply a source from which you can
obtain the facte. Questions con-
cerning business procedure, schools,
course, books, business machines,
duninesy women's clubs and organ!-
zations can be answered through
this column generally, or otherwiss
direct by mailk

1 am amaged to discover very
often that some women, Intensely
concentrating on their work. are
unfamiliar with the many advan-
tages which are open to them right
in their own city—through a local
club, special courses, etc., and It is

a delight to be able to give the
heipful facts.

Finally, let me say that this is
not a “Help Wanted” column. Al-

most alwavs when an articie ap-
pears on the subject of some new
type of work for business women,
there 8 a flood 'of inquiries—de-
manding the name and address of a

poasible employer! Naturally, it is
out of the question for me to recom-
mend to possible employers women
whose qualifications I know nothing
of.

There is today an excellent
source of help to those secking u
Job—the United Btites Employment
Service, which now has branches in
every large city in the city Union
In addition, there are the news-
paper columns which alwayvs con-
tain advertisements for help.

But it is in the obtalning of un-
usual posts that women' gso oftenf
expect to be handed something at-
tractive. When 1 wrile of execu-
tive jobs—like managing women,
doing welfare work, ete.—there are
invariably a number of women who
write assuring me that they aro
Just built for such a high-type job
and will T please give them the
name and address of the firm who
neéds this help?

Generally they have no previous
experience or turning for the work,
but are possessed of a4 sublime con-
viction that they are fitted for it
Like the boy who was asked to
play the viclin and sald he'd never
done I, but ecould try!

These unusual jobs require, frsr,
training, if preyious experience ls
Jacking. Then vou can ascertain
a2 source of employment from such
agencies as Government bureaus,
intercollegiate employment bu-
reaus, local advertisements, or you
can adopt the more Tlengihy., bui
posalbly creative, method of in-
vestigating all the big concerns in
your locality tn see where unusual
service s required.

Any .business guestion—except
the names of employers or an
anonymous query—I shall try ¢o
answer for any reader.

Smart Skating Costumes

By Rita Stuyvesant.

HEN the thermometer drops
\X/ below zero the Jakes and
ekatling ponds are crowded
with bright-eyed boys and girls
all enjoying the great outdoor
sport. And of al!l the gsports in
winter what s more healthful than
skating? Bul to get the full bene-
fit from the exercise one must be
comfortabiy dressed.
The ideal costume must be warm

vet Hghtwelght and should allow
plenty of freedom of motion. Many
practical models of this Kkind are

shown this winter for skatlng

A s=plendid suit for outdoora Iis
ane of tweed, gsimply made and
without pleats, which require con-
siant attention to look well. The
Scoteh mixtures with a pebbly sur-
face show a pleasant intermingling
of colors and have excellent woear-
ing gualities

Skirts festuring the slim  sil
houctie are fashion's latesi fancies,
but to be practical for skating they
may be bultoned sither at the sives
or directly down the back. Three or
four buttons may b« left unfastened
to insure freedom of motion

Twoeed jackets In the popuiar mil-
ftary style jook well with this skirt.
Two paich pockels above Lhie belt
and two helow give g Jaunty lonk to
this sport coal and remind one of
the smart costume worn by the
Woman's Motor Corps,

Knitted wwoolen scarfs and CADS
find a warm weaolecoms for outdoor
wenr and lend & smart touch to &
conservalive tweed ruit The new-
st eolors for Lthese sels include vie
tory rose and the three shader of
blue called Alpine, Poilu and Blue
Devil.

Among the other suits designed
for mid-winter sports are thoge of
velour, pompom, burella cloth and
che=viol One good-loocking model,
esmbodying Lhe lulest Jines, was
made with & box coatl. These new
couls are rapidly gaining favor with
fastidions women, perhaps berause
of their wuwnusual style. Fitting
close up agalnst the throat they
fall away from the figure to hLip

length and open over a gay-colored
viesLtee,

A suit of velodrs du laine in a
rich prune shade had a vest of bis-
cult coloréd broedceloth set in the
front and fastenced with tiny brass
buttons. The meck and sleeves were
fur trimmed to Insure warmth and
there was'a smart cap Lo match the
sult.

&

The cap was a fur togque with a
broadcloth crown in the biscuit
color. The soft crown roese up to
4 point folded over and was caught
on the right side with & fur pom-
pom.

To keep tha feet waArm while
skating the new Scotch plaid socks
are admirable.  These are worn over
the s#ilk hosiery and rise up above
the shoe tops, " The Lop is finished
with a broad band closely knilted,
Socks of this Kind are on sale at
81l the sport toggery shops.

Great Value
of Milk.

By Brice Belden, M. D.

ILK is a univerzal food. It Is
the sole food of millions of
bables.., the chief food of

children, and an ess=ential
adijunct food of adults In enriain
discases 1t is an indisprnsable
nutrient
The per capila consumption of
milk s not lesg than twents five
gallons a year, excluding the (farm-
ing and dairv population,
A good milk supply I of para
mount imporiance to public hoeplth
Daclerial comtamination of milk
must be eapecially guarded agninst,
because it Is an anihmael secretion,
and therefore a favorable modinm
for the growth of germs. It must
be produced, transported amd kept
under certain conditions in vrder o
Insure 115 purity,
Our high infant mortality = due
to intestinal troubles in the main,
land intestinal troubles are gener-
ally due to impure food., It js im-
pure milk that is chiefly rospon

sible for our high Infant mortalily,
because it s the chief food of
babies=

At ieast one-third of the bables

that dle succumb to intestinal dis
ERSeSE

W can reduce our infant mor-
tality enormouxsly by insuring a
pure milk supply

Discases transmitted by milk con-
taminated by germs comprige tv-
phoid fever, scariet [fever, giph
therin, measies dysentery fool-and-

mouth dizease seplic sore throat

and & number of less Impnrtantfz or

less frequent infeclions. lntuuT
L

A Dainty Afternoon Frock

Crepe is
more or
ess
a favored
material
for the
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and

up-to-date

afternoon
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Aunt Eppie Hogg, the Fattest Woman In Three Counties, Slipped On the Icy Pave-
ment Last Week and Well Nigh Ruined Jason Sim’s New Front Fence.

By FONTAINE FOX.

GIT TH FIRE DE.PARTMINT!
AUNT EPPIE HOGBG IS "DowWnN™
IN FRONT O JASON SIM'S

(Copy right, 1919, by The Wheeler Syndicate, Inc.)

digrnges are frequently precipitated the purity of milk pasteurization minutes at a temperatura of 140 de.
by toxins produced in deterlorated 15 resorted to. This Is o prowess of grees Fahrenhaelt, Simple appar-
milk heating the milk at o Lemperataes atua for tha purpose may be pur-

Pure milk production involves und for a time suffici snt o dastroy chased in the shops= If one expecls
sevupulons care of the mith<piving the most commaon germs of digeanse to he where the milk is both raw
animal, of the duiry farm, and of the withont st the same time destroy- and contaminated, but In the city it
milk utensglls, as well a= the use of tng the ordinary milk ferments, nen may be bought already pasteurized,
pure water for cleans np e iEes altering its tasle, appearance, awl Cortifled milk is a relatively pure,
and the regulption of the perional digestibllity raw milk, and is to he preferred for
hyglene of individuzls handling the The best temperature and Tensyth feeding infants sand children.  The

milk,
When Lhere is uncertainty as Lo

of time for efMiclent puasteurization
is heating the milk for twenly

sprrcial care used in it production
increasce jts cost considerably.
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The Club-Footed Man

NEW SPY SERIAL BY VALENTINE WILLIAMS

Their Task Accomplished Desmond Is

Promoted While Francis and Monica
Honeymoon on the Riviers.

“The Kalser is & man of moods.
He sat down and pemned this letter
in & fit of despondency and inde

cision, wnen the vision of Peace
seemed fairor to him than the

. spectre of War. God knows what

violent emotion impelled him to
write this extradrdinary appeal to
his English friend, an appeal which,
If published, would convict him of
the deepest treachery to his ally,
but he wrote the letter and forth-
with dispaiched it to London. He

. did not make ube of the regular

courier: he sent the letter by a
man of his own choosing, who had
special Instructions to haad the
letier In persom to Prince Lich-
nowaki, the German ambassador,
Lichflowsk! was to deliver the mis-
sive personaily to its destined re-
cipient,

“Almost as soon as the letter
Was away, the Kaiser seems to
have repented of his action = At-
lampis lo stop the messsnger be-
fore he reached the coast appear to
have falled. At any rate, we kiow
that all through July 31 and Au-
gust 1 Lichnowskl, in London was
bombarded with dlspatches order-
ing him to senid the messenger with
the letier back to Berlin as soon as
he reached the embaasy.

“The courier pever got as far as
Cariton House Terrace. Someone
In the War party at the Court of
Berlin got wind of the fateful let-
ter and sent word to somaeone in
the German embassy in Loodun —
the Prussian jingoes were well rep-
resented there by Kuhlmann and
others of his llk—to intercept the
letter.

“The leller was intercepted. How
it was done and by whom wa have
never found out, but Lichnowski
never saw that Jetter. Nor did the
courier leave London. With the
Imperial letter still in possession,
spparently, he went to a house at
Dalston, where he was arrested on
the day after we deciarsed war on
Germany.

“This courier went by the Dama
of Schulte. We d4id not know him
at ths lime to be traveling on the
Emperor's business, but we knew
him very well as one of tha moset
daring and successful spies that
Germany had ever employed In this
country. One af our peopls picked

him up quite by ¢h on his ar-
rival In London, and = him
to Daliston, where we promptly

Iald him by tha heels when the war
broke out.

“Schulte was inte You have
heard how one of his letters, stop-
ped by the camp ecensor. put us
the track of the intercepted let-
ter., and you koow the stepas we
took to obtain possession of the
document, But wd were misled
* * & not by Schulte, but through
the treachery of a man in whom
he confided, the interpreter at the
internment camp.

“To this man Schulte entrusted
the famous letier, telling him to
send it by an underground routs te
a certain addresa at Cleves, and
promising him in return a com-
mission of 25 per cent on the price
to be paid for the letter. The In-
terpreter took the letter, but did
not do as he was bid. On the con-
trary, he wrote to the go-batween,
with whom Schulte had been In
correspondenes (probably Clubfoot),
and announced that he knew where
the letter was and was prepared
to sell it, only the purchaser would
have to come to England and fetch
it

“Well, to make a long story
short, the interpreter made a desal
with the Huns, and this Dr. Samlin
waa sent to England from Wash-
ington, where he had been working
for Bernstorff, to fetch the letter
at the addreas in London indicated
by the interpreter. In the mean-
time. we had got after the inter-
preter, who, like Schulte, had been
in the esplonage business all his
Iife. and he was arrested.

“We know what Semlin found
when he reached London. The wily
interpreter had sliced the letier in
two, so as to make sure of his
money, meaning, no doubt, to hand
over tha other portion as soon as
the price had been paid. But by
the time Semlin got to London the
interpreter was jugged and Semlin
had to report that he had only got
half the lettar. The rest you know
« » * how Grundt was sent for,
how he came to this country and
retrieved the other portion. Don't
ask me how he set about it: I don't

know, and we never found out
even where the interpreter de-
posited the second half or how

Grundt discovered its hiding place. ]

But he executed his mission and
got clear away with the goodsa. The
rest of the tale you know better
than 1 deo!"

“But Clubfoot,”
he™

“There are many who have asked
that aquestion,” Red Tabs replied
gravely, “and some have not walted
jong for their answer. The man
was known by name and reputation
io very few, by sight to even fewer
yet 1 doudbt if any man of his time
wirlded greater power (in  sedret
ihun he. Officially. he was nothing,
he didnt exist: but im ths dark
places. where his ways wers laid,
he watched and plotted and spied
for his master, the tool of tha Im-
perial spite as he was the instra-
ment of the lmperial vengeance,
catalogue™

I asked., “who in

hea

“No one may
said, “the crimes that Clubfoot
committed, the infamies he had to

his account. Not even the Kalser
himself, I dare say, knows the man-
ner in which his orders Lo this
blackguard were executed—orders
rapped out often enough, I swear,

in & fit of petulance, a gust of pas-
the next mo-

sion, and forgotten
ment in the excitement of some
freah sensgation.

“1 know = little of Clubfoot's
record. of innocent lives wracked,

of careers ruined, of sudden :iu_-ap-.
penrances, of violent deaths, When
you and your brother put il across
‘der Stelge,' Okewood, you settled a
long outstanding account we had
against him, but you also rondeored

his fellow Huns a signal sarviea™

I thought of the commentis I had
heard on Clubfool among (he cus-
tomers at Haase's, and 1 K
Réd Tabs had hit the right
on the head agein.

“By the way!" said Red Tabs,
I rose to go, “would care o
Clubfoot's eplitaph? 1 kept it
you." He handed me
newspaper—the Barliner
1 think it was—with a
marked In red pencil. I

"“We regret to
death from apoplexy
Grundt, an Iinspector
schools. The deceassd
connecied for many
number of charitable’
jenjoying the patroBage of thi
peror. His
sulted Dr.
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Every week s hamper
things is dispatched to 3143 Sapper
Ebenezer Maggs, British Prisoner
of War, Gefangentn-Lager, Fried-
richsfeid bel Wesel. I have bhetm
in communlcation with kis
and since his flight from the
they have not hnd & line from
They will let mie know at ofice
they hear, but I am restless and
anxious about him, '

}

But the weeks alip by and =28
message comes lo me from Chewiol
Mendip. Almost daily I wonder If
the gallant lad survived that night
to return to the misery of, the sis
vation camp, or whathar, out

mooning on the Riviera. Gerrgn T
am sure, would have refused to mt-'

on the Intelligencs out in Franee
when his leave Is up.

I have got my step, antsdated
back to the day T went Intée Oers
many. Francis has bsan told that
something = coming to him and me
in the New Year's Hi
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I dom't worry much. I am golag ,

back to the front on Christmes Bve
: THE END.

Puss in Boots

Jr.

By David Cory.
YOUrl:nmborlnﬂnhuM

how Puss Junior, on his good
gEray horse, came Scroas
Taffy in his broken antomobils sad

 how the blaskbird had susg a new

Mother Goose melody. Weil, as our
littie herv continusd hia Journsy
he passed & pretty coltage near the
roadway.

And the roses that climbad gover
the front porth were so fragrant
and thes voice of the girl that doat-
ed through the open window was
so swest, that he pullad up his
horse to listen to the song.

Bobby Shafte’'s gone to fly
With silver gogglea on each eys.
Oh, what a lonely girl am I- »
For pretty Bobby Shafto.

Bohby Shafto's bright and falr,
Very gay and debonalr,

He's the King Man of the air.
Boany Bobby Shafto.

His airship is the fastest obe
That races with the golden sun,
And when his azure voyage is dome,
Pretty Bobby Shafto. -

He's promised he will marry me,
And then how happy T shall be—
We two will sail the starry séa,

I and Bobby Shafto,

And then the pretly owmner of
the lovely wvolce looked out of the
window, and when zhe saw Puss she
asked him to come In and sit on
the front porch and she could give
him some cream. And so Puss Sied
his good gray horse to the hiteh-
ing post and opened the lHitle gate
and sat down on the doorstep teo
walit for her to come out with the
cream. which she did In a few
minutes.

And then she asked Puss to trll
her where he was going with his
lovely red-topped bools and loag
feather plume., And she also asked
him to take out his sword and
show it to her, and this made him
very proud, and. of course, he
thought she was a lovely little
girl

Well, after a while they spied an

alrship In the sky. and pretly soon
it came nearesr and nearer till fin-
ally it landed in a field clogse b¥.
And the little girl was there just
in time, and 0 was Puss, for theay
had run as fast as they could across
the road and through the fence

And then sha threw her ariis
arcund Bobby Shafto, for you must
have guessed by this time whose
alrship it was, and he took off his
sjilver goggles and shook hands
with Pusa, and then they all came
back to the little cottage and had
some jce cream and sponge cake,
and Bobby Shafto fed the good gray
horse with a quart of oats, and afl-
ter that I'uss said good-by and
AWRY,

(Copyright, 1918, David Cery.)
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